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Then tell ms whit doth he vpon theTca ? 

Dar. vnleffe for that my Lcige I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vmefic for that he comes to be year Liege, 

Toil cannot garlic wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt rtuoli and flie to him I feare. 

Dar, No mighty Liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

King. Whcreis thy power now to beathim batke ? 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhips. 

Da r, No my good Lord my friends are in the North, 
King. Cold friends to RJcbard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould ferue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar, They hatie not btene commanded mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giue me leauc. 

He mufter vp my friends and meetc your grace, 
Whercandwhat time your maiefty flialipleale ? 

King. 1,1, thou wouldft begone toioyue with Richmond, 

I will not truft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foueraigne 
Touhaue nocaufe to hold my friendflaip doubtfull, 

I neuer was norneuer will be fade. 

King. Well,go mufter menjbut heare youjeaue behind 
Tour Ion Cjeorge Stanley, lookc your faith be ferme : 

Or cl£c his heads affuranceis butfraiJe. 

Dar. So dcale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit, 
Snter a Meffenger. 

<JMef M y gracious foueraigne, now in Deuonfftre, 

As I by friends am well advertifed. 

Sir mUtam Courtney.znd the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many more cenfederatcs are in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef.My Leige in Kent the (f ml fords are in armes, 

And cuery houre more competitors 
Flockc to their aide, and ftill there power ircreafeth, 
Enter another Meffenger. 

M«f My Lord the army of the Duke of Buckingham. 

Heffnkes him 


of Richard the 7 herd. 

King Out c.n ye Owles , nothing but fongs of death, 

7 a k r that vn tile you bring mee better newes. 

CMtf Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 
} 4 y ne w cs is, that by fudden flood and fall of waters. 

Tie Duke of Buckinghams ai my is difperft and fcattered : 
/<n<i he himfeife fled no man knowes whither. 

King O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratclffe re ward him for the blow I gaue him- 
Hath ahj well aduiled friend giuen out, 

Rewards tor him that brings in Buckingham} 

Mef Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. . 

Mef Sir Thomas Lcuell, and Lord marques Dorfet, 

Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
ThcBrittair.eNauie is difperft, Richmond in Dorfet J hire , 
Sent out a boat to askc them one the Ihore, 

If they were his aflillants,yea, or no : 

Who anfweied him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his patrie -• he miftrufting them, 

Hoifi faile, and made away for Btittaine. 

King. March on, march on finee we are vp in armes, 

Ifnot to fight with forrainc enemyes, , 

Ye t to beat downe theft rebels here at home, , 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Tbats the belt newes, that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at UMitford, 

Is colder newes, yet they moft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury, while. we rcafouhere, 

A roy all battell might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take Older Buckingham ,be brought 
YoSaMury , the reft march on with me. 

Enter Daiby,Sir ffhrtftofber. 

Dar. Sir Cbriftapber, tell Richmond tW\s from me, 

That in the ftieoi this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt off goes yong Georges head. 

The feare of that , withholds my prefentaids. 

But 
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